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Oh god all might this one is really sus | made it as a joke but its 100% furry smut 
deer god | made more 


Star sus owo 


In the dimly lit strip club, the air was thick with the scent of sweat and desire. Fox 
McCloud, a dashing fox with piercing eyes and a lithe frame, found himself at the 
center of attention. His fur glistened under the neon lights as he watched the 
various performances on stage. 

But it wasn't just the dancers that caught Fox's eye that night. A muscly punk deer 
with a rugged charm and a mischievous glint in his eyes stood out from the crowd. 
His handsome face was framed by wild antlers, and his toned physique was 
adorned with tattoos that hinted at a rebellious spirit. 

As the deer made his way through the crowd, his presence commanded attention. 
His confident swagger drew the gaze of many, including Fox, who couldn't help 
but feel a flutter of excitement in his chest. 

The deer approached Fox with a playful smirk, his eyes gleaming with mischief. He 
was accompanied by a group of big, burly men who exuded an aura of strength 
and dominance. 

"Hey there, handsome foxy," the deer purred, his voice low and seductive. "You 
look like you could use some company." 

Fox felt a blush creep up his cheeks as the deer's words sent a shiver down his 
spine. He couldn't tear his gaze away from the deer's impressive physique, the 
sight of his bulging pecs and chiseled abs leaving him breathless. 

The deer leaned in closer, his warm breath tickling Fox's ear as he whispered, 
"Want all this?" He gestured to his own body, running a hand teasingly over his 
chest before lifting his pecs up, showcasing them to Fox with a playful smirk. 
Fox's heart raced at the sight, his mouth suddenly dry as he struggled to find his 
voice. But before he could respond, the deer's companions joined in, their hands 
reaching out to cup their own muscular chests as they closed in around Fox. 

The sensation of their strong hands against his fur sent a jolt of electricity through 
Fox's body, igniting a fire of desire within him. He felt himself growing hard at their 
touch, his breath coming in shallow gasps as he surrendered to the intoxicating 
allure of the deer and his companions. 

With a coy smile, the deer leaned even closer, his long, tough tongue slipping out 
to the side of his mouth in a suggestive gesture. "What do you say, foxy?" he 
murmured, his voice a husky whisper. "Care to join us for a little fun?" 

And as Fox gazed into the deer's mesmerizing eyes, he knew that he couldn't 
resist the temptation that lay before him. With a nod and a smile, he took the 
deer's hand, allowing himself to be led away into the darkness, where pleasure 
awaited. 
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